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"The log gave a sudden and opportune roll,
And flung us at once overboard. I dived like a duck, and struck out below, And when I arose a shrill voice of woe I heard o'er the rippling waters go,
' Come back, my edible lord!'
"This adjective with the Hullaballus
Is the dearest term of affection; But I feared that its sense might be misapplied, So I turned a deaf ear and swam with the tide
Away in a seaward direction.
UI looked back once.   They had climbed on the craft.
In the foc's'le Gosh like a frog Was sitting all hunched and fast asleep, "While behind him the Queen continued to weep, And the leak she sprang was so wide and deep
That it threatened to swamp the log.
XIV
" Well I there's the story.   The ship picked me up,
And all my troubles ended; But I often look back on the buried past, And memories come thronging thick and fast
With joy and sorrow blended.
" Did Loblolly survive and find her way back To reign o'er the Hullaballus?